330         BEABDIFG- THE LION IN HIS DEK

the Guards as myself, was sent from the Tower
with a detachment to the Bank of England, On
his arrival, he informed the porter that a lady
would present herself at the door about dinner
time, and that he was to escort her to the officers'
room. The porter meanwhile communicated with
the Governor, who sent strict orders that no female
was to be admitted within the walls of the Bank.
The lady in due time arrived, but was refused
admission.

The officer having been informed by one of the
sergeants that orders had been given by the Gover-
nor not to allow the lady to enter, ejected the porter
frqm his lodge, with many oaths and threats, and
gave it in charge to the sergeant. The porter ran
to the Governor, stating that the officer would place
the Governor and himself, if he caught him, in the
black-hole; for he swore that he commanded at the
Bank, and no one should interfere with him or his
visitors.

The Governor kept out of the way, but sent a
clerk to the commanding officer of the regiment,
stating what had occurred, who in his turn sent a
report to the Horse Guards of the whole affair.
The Duke of York desired my friend to appear be-
fore him next day, when he was asked by his Royal
Highness for an explanation. The officer admitted
all that had been reported of him, but declared that,
as he had been entrusted with the custody and safe
keeping of the Bank of England, he regretted not
having put the Governor into the black-hole for his
interference.

The Duke of York was so amused and tickled by
the coolness and sang froid, and I may say impu-ndship
